a8o               THE ROMANCE OF EMPIRE

upon a native woman, and took her to their camp, hoping to get
some information from her as to the whereabouts of any water;
but she was so fearfully scared that she only screamed at them,
and brought down her tribe, who surrounded the white men,
with fierce gestures. Fortunately no fighting took place, as the
woman was promptly released with presents.

Eyre pushed on ahead with one white man and a black boy,
but there seemed no use in pursuing this journey through
barren wastes, and Eyre wisely decided to turn back. Some
grateful rest was taken under the shadow of a great rock, and
then, refreshed after their long fatigue, the whole party returned
to Adelaide.

Eyre came to the conclusion that he could only get over land
to the west coast by going along the top of the cliffs skirting the
coast of the Great Bight, and he set out on his new attempt
with John Baxter, his trusty overseer, four black boys, and a
number of horses and sheep, The same difficulties were
experienced, however, and water was as scarce as ever. Their
own store was limited to a pint per day for the whole party,
hardly sufficient to moisten their cracked and swollen lips.
Now and again they were able to get a little by digging deep
into the sand, and occasionally some blackfellows they met
gave them information of water-pools ahead; but too often,
after a long march over the burning cliffs and through the
thick scrub, they found the water-pools dried up or missed them
altogether. As they trudged on for hundreds of miles horses
and sheep dropped dead, and, in spite of Eyre's supreme
courage and tibte sturdy determination of John Baxter, despair
took possession of their hearts. It was no use turning back
now, but there seemed no hope of ever reaching their goal.
The fine sand of the desert filled their ears and eyes, got into
their throats, and, mixing with the sweat of their bodies, caked
them with a sort of hard crust* Then thousands of tiny flies
swarmed about them as they forced their way through tangled
scrubland stung them in every part of their bodies, until they
. were almost maddened with the pain. The only relief they